
A Decade's Record.one day? " How ' many "and many the
weeks she could remember that had not
seemed ne half- - as lonsr Sometimes

fles!--an-d we will .never ? b separated
again while God lets us live, my girl,"

,' he said, earnestly. . .

Where Are the " Swrthern Ontigewf
It is a bad ides to " rub salt on oil

sores," but as the question has. been
asked, "where are the Southern out-
rages?" we propose to revert to it for a
moment What leads to'this inquiry is
the fact that more thin two months has
elapsed since an- - teciion'was held only
second in impcrtanGef to a Presidential
election, ..and yet from all ihe'asyrji-tor- y

not a single wail of "Southern out-r- a
e" has gone' up.' It is a well known

fact to all 'intelligent people that the
Republican' party; in: the, South has ex-

isted s tsince. the" war-- only ,..by creating
strife and attempting, to array the col-
ored race1 solidly against the whites.
This succeeded for the J time, being' fed
by all the vituperation that men infa-
mous in infamy could concoct to widen
the breach. A "Southern outrage"
was a sweet morsel to roll under their
unhallowed tongues. ; It . was insisted
upon by carpet baggers and scallawags
that the colored voters of the South
were intimidated and bulldozed until
there was no chance for them to exer-
cise the franchise given them under the
law. The . people of the South knowt

that of all classes the' colored voter votes
earlier and bftenef than any other. ? He
has never been deprived of the privilege
of the ballot box, ; and jof all (others . he
uses it the most freely. f But, as we have
stated, hot a single instance of Southern
outrage has been reported,; this too," with
the mail and telegraph lines open1 to all
and the Sonth fU of Republican office-
holders, black and white. From one end
of the country to . the other the . elec-tiond- ay

was, as quiet as any other,
and in many places one' must have
been told so to have known that an
elecition was being held.' It has been
suggested that past - experience has
shown that the bad treatment of one

iiMr. Anderson took it np and carrfed
it to the west window where the sunset
light could tall on it his eyes were get-
ting to be a little treacherous. The orig-
inal post-tnar- k was altogether indistin-
guishable from being crossed and ed

with other post-marks- ;1 and the
envelope-wa- s fretted ' and "Worn on the
edgs.rt i't: ,wfi?wji r n ImK. j

"I dem't kpow how I happened to gq
into- - the" Rock Island Post-offic- e, unless
'twai because j

TZ-- 2. always has gTori- -

ous cigars with,,?whictf to regale nis
friendsVoC whom'!' have' the' happiness
to be one,", Arnold s continued, a?,Ben
Ande'?sod drew' the letter fropi the en-
velope: Well, 'what should be the first
thing my eyes fell on but?1 totir name
headings a list of advertised letters. I
asked H., forthc letter immediately, and
he gave , it to me very gladly, saying
that it ha'd'been to the Dead Letter Oi-fi- ce

and been sent back again; had been
sent down to Rockdale and' returned
and he had an impression, it had been to
Rockford, but he might be mistaken- -'

He thought it must be; nearly a year!
since it first came there.' ' The last time
it came back be put it in a drawer, and
hadn't thought of it since, and .the
"List" ' which it headed was an old
one, which he hid neglected to lake
down." , : , ?

Myra," broke ; in Ben ' Anderson,
sharply, "come here." i

, c Slie came and took the letter from his
hand, glanced at it, and gave a little
quick cry.

. "O Ben it is from Gordon!" and
she sank into a chair, white and tremb-
ling, the letter falling from her nerve-
less fingers. r ; - j !

Ralph sprang forward and caught it
before it scarcely touched the floor. ' '

"Read it," she said, with an eager
gesture, but he had begun almost before
sue spoke. ' I . ,.j '.a ;i

' Mb. Asrerson Dear Sir: I feel as if
must write a word to congratulate you on the
safety of the little girl Wuose disaparunee
caused us all so much uneasiness and alarm,
and you so much pain. iShe came back the
third day after your departure, and 1 put hoc
on board the train for Mich (ran City the next
morninar;, and 1 trust she reached you in safe-
ty several days ago. 1 desire.! to write for you
to come back for her. but she declared she!
wouldn't wait. Ry the way, I'll trust her to
make ber way through' the w.irld IShe Is the

to. the year 1872 the misdeeds of
General Grant's Administration became
so intolerable as. to threaten (the over-
throw, if not thei destruction. of the Re-
publican party." 'Its 'chief leaders and
friends demanded reform, but their de-
mand : was streated with . contempt by
the mercenaries who represented! the
1'resident, and Charles Sumner and the
galaxy of men who Joined him were
obliged to : prosecute "the r: aim ironi a
position outside the j party they had so
long.serye.4 and honored' v The revolt
waa .lpnaidable. one, ahd the move-
ment inaugurated at Cincinnati, vvith
Charles Francl; Adams as its standard-beare- r,

might have averted the dispen-
sation ot organized plunder and thel't
which, have s nee so woefully atfiicted
every branch of the Civil Service. But
this was not' to be.'' William
Curtis and the Republican reformers of
his type demanded Jtreform within the
party," and could not tolerate the idea
of bolting. They, said the way to . re-
form the party "Was to stay in; it, and
that to join the Democrats, or unite ' in
forming a new party, would only oped
the way for the return of the revels o
power. The Republicans had put down
the' rebellion and emancipated the
slaves, and it was better to endure the
maladministration oi the Government
under. Grant than to surrender, the
country to the enemvi The same cry
was raised in 1876. The work of J"Te-for- m

within the party" had made no
headway, andtGrantism, with all that
that word implied, had mpre complete-- ;

ly than ever secured the control of the
party; but the same policy of reform-
ing from within wa3 still insisted upon,
and the same ; reprobation - of bolting
was. everywhere pronounced. The
"rebels" must be kept out of power and
the fruits of the war preserved, and this !

could onlv be done by loyally support-
ing the old jorganization, s '

The organs and the leaders- - played '

the same old tune in 18-5- and the Re-
publican"

j

hosts kept step to the same )

mnskv It looked as if this deplorable
party infatuation would be able to per-
petuate

I

itself indefinitely, and by the
power of the spoils and the skillful use
of the machine, esta dish a nolitioal serf- -
dom over the people from which there
could be no peaceable escape. .

!

. But a great light has finally dawned
upon the lmd, and 1882 sends its greet- -
ing to 1872. "Reform within the
party" is as " a tale thatls told." Mr.
Curtis jrives it up, and his fellow labor-
ers and fellow-bolter.- ? are now numbered
by thousands and even hundreds of
thousands, 'lhe leaders of ihee inde-
pendent mases tell us that their act on
is like that of the ''Conscience Whigs"
and Free Soiler3 thirty-tou- r years ago,
and that " reform with in the party" can
best be accomplisheil bv- - its overthrow.
They say that as long as a par. y suc-
ceeds by comipt methods and unprinci-
pled Readers, it will , continue and wax
stronger in its evil ways, and that the i

first thing to be clone is to crush it.
This is exactly '' what the Republican ,

bolters of 1872 told their political j

brethren, ,and it was just as true then as
it is to-da- But "time makes more
converts than reason." It took the old
Whigs a long while to find out that the
rree ouiiers were tigrii; uut ax last mey,
made the discovery, and were glad to
be admitted into the new communion.
So it has taken the Republican bolters
of 1882 ten years to find out that the
men they so bitterly denounced in 1872
were right, and that boltin? is a divine
prerogative, r.but they have at list
been enlightened, while they have abun-
dant reason for following in the foot-
steps of their Whig predecessors in their
future political action. The change is
wonderful. The .elections of this year
will be remembered as a great epoch in
American politics. They show that the i

sober second thought of the people can
be trusted, and strengthen the faith of
good men in popular institutions . What
a pitv it is that Greeley and , Sumner
could not have lived to witness their
splendid vindication in the political
revolution of 1882! It is almost enough
to make them turn over in their graves.
They were hunted to death because they
rebelled against the political buccaneers
at the party helm. They were in-

solently reminded that "the Republican
party is stronger than any man in the
party,".,, and that they must obey its
orders or be shot as deserters. They
were branded as apostates, rebels and
renegades; but they wera r ght, a'ter
all, and history has. already so made its ,

The new home in the West! How can
I make yon who are natives understand
the alien's heart? . How can 1 make you
realize; the faint homesickness th.at will
come, even amid the fairest scenes and
in the most attractive land? .The'mew
may be a score of times more lovely,
and you jriay know.5 that it is much, the
best for your hiterestaj. but it Jacks that
indefinable something which e .ld
held, and: it willlaekmt forevermore!

I You mav fancy vou have outgrown atad
forgotten If, peThpsf rjnt'f sometime ii
will start suddenly to life, anu moes?
your fancied ", dream" of, content with it4
old, vajnsheU. w,etns6f andJhe bleak--f

est and most common-plac- e spot, seeni
through the lens of i years and love,'
will be touched with an . indescribable

i " lory . It is the old clinging love for one"3
native lalid which all feel more or fess

The peasant tolling '"prairiea of the
new.farm contrasted, sharply twitb the
little wooded;' sahd-girdle- d homtead
in the East. , jt' was a,, score of times
more fertile, and twice a score of times
more profitable, but; alas! thesea never

i eame tumbling to its edge, nor never a
hedge of rock' and pine lifted its dun-- i
i green summit against the blue of its
j bending skies, -- But it was very pleas- -
ant, nevertheless, .and the ASderfjms
knew they had gained by coming, and
resolved to, be content- - all but Ralph;
he grew more and more restless all the
long snmmer through, and longed more
and more for the sea as the days of ab-
sence increased,-- , and not even the
charms of his beautiful young cousin
could nvike him forget it for a day. ' ,

Tom Arnold had, indeed, grown rich
in the West He owned a large stock
farm, but he lived less than two miles
out of Rockford, in a beautiful cottage-mansio- n,'

built on a finer elevation over-
looking the pleasant waters of Rock
River and the pretty, picturesque city.
Long, sloping offsets of velvety sward
swept in slow curves to the river and
the road. A few trees and shrubs care-
fully disposed, and a narrow- - line o
ga3"-color- ed flowers edging the entire
length of the first offset, gave an air of
elegance and brightness to the whole.
Altogether, it was as lovely a place as
j ou could ask 1 for, and Tom was not to
blame for feeling just the least bit . in
the world proud of it. But his, special
pride was his daughter Blanche.. Stop
a moment while I describe her to you
as she was the first' summer that "we
made her acquaintance. ; , . V-

. You are to remember that she is but
fourteen still a child,; but easy and
graceful as a woman. Slender, tall and
fairmisht describe her, but I wish to
b6 a little more explicit. First, then,
she had rare, clear, gray ej es,' full'of
shifting lights and shadows, fringed
with heavy dark brown lashes, which
had a trick of drooping "suddenly and
veiling the light or shadows m her eyes.
Her brown hair, soft and faintly, waved,
fell over, her shoulders in , luxurious
abundance, and set tff the clear, creamy
whiteness of her complexion charming-
ly. Sometimes exercise or excitement
brought a faint tinge of pale rose to her
cheek, but ordinarily the vivid crimson
in her lipg was the only color in her face.

Tom Arnold's assertion that' she
"managed both the house and himself"
was strictly correct." Indeed, it would
be very hard to live in tlie house with
Miss Blanche and not be managed by
her. The girl was a born diplomat, and
it seemed rather a mistake that she had
not been born to royalty,; where her tal-
ents might have made her famous. Yet
she never gave loud orders, or issued
any particular commands, or seemed to
rule, but everybody about the house,
from its master (by courtesy) down to
Billy Uoane, the chore boy, kne w that
she did. ..

I think there are some persons, both
men and women, who have the power of
casting a glamour over the eyes of oth-
ers, and then of leading them whither-
soever they will, without any apparent
effort. , Beauty is a powerful ally, but
it is not an indispensable one. There is a
subtle power of fascination more mighty
than the handsomest face, but when
both are united in the same person, es-

pecially if it happens to be a woman,
the spell is' complete. Isay "especially
a woman,' because everbody knows
the "superior" weakness "of 1 men, and
the ease with which a beautiful or po-
lite woman can hoodwink them, when
she really sets herself to the task.

All through the summer and autumn
the Andersons entertained faint hopes
of hearing in some way; from" their lost
Viola. The little hair trun studded
with brass nails, .with the solitary M.;On
the lid," was put carefully Vaway up
stairs, and more than once . had Myra
Anderson knelt down "before it, and
lifted the dainty little dresses so like
the bright little creature who had worn
them-a- nd pressed the senseless things
to her heart and her lips, in a" wild
passion of sob3 and tears. '

t ;

But the soft haze of autumn faded
from the faintly-round- ed hills and the
silvery river, and winter came cold,
cruel and stern and no word from
Gordon had yet came. -- There had,-then- ,

nothing ever been heard from her,
or he would have written, and the spark
of hope burned lower and lower as the
days went by, and they came after a
while to speak of her in. the tender,
awed way we speak of the dead.

And so the days came and went; and
by-and-- by brightened and lengthened,
and the river slipped off its silver chain,
and the prairies grew faintly green in
the sunshine- - and April, flushing' and
weeping, came shyly over the threshold
of Time.

. I HAPTER V.. -
' It wasperhsps, the middle of April

wheji Tonl 'Atnoid stopped rat his sis7
ter's one night on his way home from a
little trip he had been makirfg South to
buy cattle. .. ..

I "Rather, an odd. thing happened
say, yesterf-dav,-"

hosaid!draw.ng a letter from his
pocket. " I" expect &jU would call it a
special Providence, Ben. but I prefer t6
wait till I know what it's about before I
decide. - :I am not a very religious man.
but I have a little theory of my own that
forbids the idea, of saddling all the mis-
eries of mankind on 4 Providence.'.
When anything comes along that's un-
mistakably good, 1 am willing to admit
that He had a hand in it, but I don't
hardly bel eve He ordains evil. But
here is the letter," tossing a greased,
blotted, and sadb soiled envelope on
the table.

some one, ininuing to comfort or rouse
her, suggested that "it wis not as
though it was her own child," and per-
haps it was not; but remembering the!
little grave in the green shadow of the
Plymouth hills, and the little face that
faded so early from earth, she said so-

berly that ''there could be no difference
--.she kmxo by experience--" j Hut she
did not remember what it was that soft-
ened the first sorrow, and made it, look-
ing ba.k through the sanctifying visUi
ot yeltrs, seem so much less bitter than
this. Viola was tost; her baby God had
taken, and she was safe.-- ' was the
secret the secret that makes a living
sorrow so much harder to bear than a
dead one, always. Be had done it. '

One, two, three days, and so up to a
week, and the mystery that shrouded
the child's disappearance remained still
unsolved. The shores of the river had
been dragged, but, nothing had been dis-cover-

The police had taken the
usual measures,- - but all their.searh had
been utterly and entirely fruitless. No
such child had beii seen, ei ther alone
or in company, on any train, boat or
vessel - leavinr Detroit that morning,
See seemed to have disappeared as com- -
pletely as if the earth had opened and
swallowed her up, as in their amaze-
ment jthe Andersons almost believed it
had. "'...-- :

v '.- 'i .. .

We cannot wait here much longer,
Myra,"-Mr- . Anderson sa d, uneasily, to
his wife; "these hotel bills run up terri-
bly, and you know we've- - got barely
enough noneynowto buy the farm Tom
has bargained for. -- V "never did get in
debt, and I don't like o begin by doing
so in a strange place."

"But, Ben. it seems terrible to go on
without knowing something about hor,'
she said sadly. .

"I wi-i- h we never had started," in-

terrupted Ralph, impetuously. "I am
sure shall never like it out 1 here, and I
don't want to go now she isn't to be
with s," the frank, boyish faee-gryw- r

ing grave and troubled. '

"it's my opinion that it's no use
here. It's a hard thing to say,

neighbors, but I don't believe she's any-
where, alive, now," Bradlee said, h s
jovial face graver than it ever was be-

fore. Still, if you say so, why we'll
wait, if it's all summer. I, wouldn't
vally every dollar I have got which
ain't many, to be sure gohr into Gor-
don's pocket, if only there was the
slightest chance of her comin' back, or
our lindinlout anything about her, poor
little Hurumin' Bird!" .

:

There was two or three days more of
dreary waiting and suspense, and then
the journey was resumed, Mr. Gordon
promising to inform them immediately
if , anything whatever concerning the
lost child came to light

Ti e "beautiful West," of which Tom
Arnold had written in"'siiehgloWing
terms to his sister, seemed now to that
sister like some, dreadful vjfiiis'fatiitLs,
growing wilder and more fitful as they
shot away from the city wlu re it .still
seemed to her that the bright little fa. e.
which had crept so into her heart, wa
yet somewhere hidden. Ah, how deso-
late and gloomy looked the. half-brpk- en

forest farms, scattered here and there
along the way! What f urious, squalid-lookin- g

huts, with four small panes of
glass doing duty for windows, and nev-
er a shingle or or bit of white
paint anywhere about them. And how
solemn and lonely looked the great
shadowy forests, in their dead, unbroken
level; so little like the airy hills of the
East, where the leaves toyed with the
clouds, and caught the sunshine in their
green palms. But now and then there
glimmered through the trees pretty
white village?, as they hurried on, anil
at last Chicago was reached Chicago,
the W icked, if all the newspapers say
can be relied on. But I am not inclined
to believe all its traducers say of it, I
remember some very pleasant things of
it and I believe there could be quite a
respeotible remnant found who have
"not bowed the knee unto Baal." even
in these degenerate days.

Tom Arnold, a little older, a little
stouter, but still the old, genial, true-heart- ed

Tom, grasped their hands! the
instant their feet touched the platform.

Oh. Ben!" grasping his hand,
"and Xed Bradlee, as I live! Well, if
this isn't jolly! And Myramy dear
girl," holding flier in his strong arms
and kissing her fondly, "and this is
your boy? this reat fellow!" holding
Kalph s arm and looking admiringly at
him. "Aren't you delighted to see your i

worthy uncle, whein, it is said, you
are so fortunate to resemble in certain
line traits of character?'' he .cried, with
a langn. uut wnere is tne wonueniu
little exotic you wrote me such an ex-
travagant account of, Myra?" he asked,
looking round, and pausing to take
breath? Lr ' '
xVSheis losV Tom,','. Mrs, Anderson

answered,' gravely, the smile fading
from her lips. ; 7 " ? s
' "Not dead!'' he exclaimed, his ' face
Sobering -- "; "

;; i

." We do not know;" and as . they
vreni into the station she told him the
story of Viola's strange disappearance.

'And that is why yon are so far be-
hind? I have been here a week, waiting
for you, and yesterday I wrote to find
out if you had left Massachnsett9. - I '

be'iteve I wai getting , rather nervous.
Bnt tins is an odd attain Don t you be-
lieve the child ran away - on purpose?
You say she didn't like tha idea of
coming?" .7 ' . .

" : ' I '
"Han away! our Viola!" cried

Ralph, indignantly. " ""

".1 beg your pardon, my boy, but I
hope so, and I do not think it so very
improbable, either. It's not very like-
ly the child is dead. - She would, have
been found if she had been. 4

1 suppose
you were quite attached to. her?" he
asked, carelessly. .

"O, Tom, I loved her as if she had
been my own!" Myra Anderson', cried,
catching her breath sharply.

"Ah! I'm very sorry, girlie," ha
said, gently, holding her hand in a firm,
warm grasp. " But I am so glad to see
you again that 1 can t look very sorry.
1 am afra d. Why. it's twelve 3;ears; do
you know it.J Have 1 changed very
much.--" Don t be airaid of hurting my
vnn!ty, but tell me if I look . older and
different from what you expected."

"No, you have not changed as much
as I feared. O, Tom. I couid never have
come, it was so hard at the last,. if you
had not been here.",

You're the best sister in the world,
Myra, and we will be as happy as ciams

see, I've not forrotten mv native siui--

BY ELI D- - AKE.
LRCJNTON, I MISSOURI
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Scene. New York dra winy-roo- 130 a.m.

. ? heB bud, and I held it fast,WtiUe I i?hhJ in her dreamy eves,
--ana a far-o- ff l:xk o'er her features passed,lake the twilight of vesper skies, ,

a.w "na-thr- j I could understand, -

fr0ln my raPtur,i8 toer glowingcheetAnd veiled It with faltering hand;
And the ircntle tremor which thrilled herframe, , i
-- And leaped from her pulse to mine,lny thirsting' soul with i message came,

Adke thj magic of cordial wine.

AK'8 sb pitied the hopeless smitrtOf the passion she lonir bad scorned. --

- r2iJust I felt she had opened her heart, .i Bhfe opened hr mouth, and yawned!
C. I'. Lai roll in Harper" a ilagazine.
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? CHAPTER IV. i

...Thehours slipped away, and It was
K)OB,ncU though, search had been

4 made in every direction by the police,
as well as by. Mr., Anderson and Bratt-
ice, whotonld 'not stay-i- n the honse
and wait, though they could do little
good, strangers as they were, still not
the slightest trace of the missing girl
could be found. The landlord of the
hotel, Mr. Gordon, had thought at first
there was no cause for serious alarm,

tha child might have run into the
etreet, thinking to meet her adopted
fatfier. and. getting bewiklered, -- had
len unabhito fnd her way back to the
house. jjiut as the Jiours slipped away,

"and a'systematie search of every street
in the city was made, and nothjng was
heard of her, he came to the conclusion
that shethad.gpt down to the wharf in
2ter wanderings, t and, ini some way,
falien into thb water and got drowned.
It was not very probable that a child
like that had been abducted in a city
where scores of children swarmed in
the streets unmolested, every hour in
theay.r.Aifouridljng, too. "like this,
coming from an Eastern country town
so, far away, perfectly unknown Pto a
sirtgfe soul in the city why. it was the
height of absurdity to .fancy she had
been abducted,' and so he told the half-djstract- ed

Anderson.-?- , though his by-- m

pot hesis ,ws not particularly comfort-
ing, and poor Myra Anderson only

- and - -
grew-whit- er more scare-looki- ng

when he broached it,

f Viola is accustomed to the water,
.. '.and I hardly think she would venture

where there was danger," Mr. Ander-
son said, thoughtfully; " still it is not
impossible but she might have attempted
crossing the plank to the steamer, and
fallen off, someway."

fBuf, some one would have seen her,
" IPs likely, interposed Ralph, " and

rescued her. don't believe she went
near the water everything is always
laid to the water!" - . - -

'"Yon like it. ' I reckon,' my lad,"
Gordon aid, smiling at Ids earnestness.

You should-plo- the sea, instead of
the prairie."

I intend to some day, sir," was ther iqtriek reply, a sudden glow lighting his
lace. . .

Through all the grief and alarm of the
present, a wild fear for the future struck
a sudden deathly chill to Mrs. Ander-
son's heart "t would kill her to have
Ralph go to sea! But he would forget

t and outgrew this love or the sea when- he was' once fairly away from it, she
comlortedJxexself by-sayin-g.

Perhaps we had better go down to
the shore," Mr. Anderson said, "though
I have little idea that it will be of any
avail."

At that moment Ned Bradlee opened
xe door and looked in.

m !'&n "wi4?'Vaske4.,:4ndcrson, anx- -
ibuslyl

"Wall, no, not ra'ally," he Tcplied,
slowly. . One o .them fresh-wat- er

sailor chaps savs has see a girl run down
the wharf to the sidn of the 'Caspian'
thaCs-lh- e name of the, boat we come in

ite early this " mornin'. ""But he
idri't"notice whether she went back, or

not, and in fact he didn't seem to
notice much of anything,' and I don't
b'lieve,he could tell whether she was
two year old pr twenty?five, i I don't"

"Bat why didn't you go onboard the
fKjxtiMay be she is there," Interposed
Ealph- - ...iIfrhongh t knqwed afore-hand.ih- at

bright littlo criUer like her
wotildnt bei likely,,to f iBtay there ll
this", tune., ,vordk .wouldn't she make
""n walk fcaek with herj double-quick- ?"

. Ut r'Ua d'4 4hty say ?" - asked
" " " " 'Gordon.'- -

,

' t 'lchown"othin, of
onrse! " Tfiere . wa?n' anvlTodyf Jhere
jnlyoTir "or live,ngepgals,,. and of all

thetypiifiaiileX "cyei-se- e, they, was
H-h- afraid I mio-h-t ha' sworn
C t hem'if taldxthercr twa minutes

xuinvt BajiorceTftairrc- l
asL' Vhi added, thonsrht--

. j.'. - - .r-i- .- f ..

iak-w- e had -- hetter go down
trrW 3VI. JLndersott said putting on

Isvon't Ao any good, Ben, but
however, I don't blame you for wan tin'
to go," Bradlee replied."" " Poor little
flummin' Bird! and he turned sudden- -

" liasd" wakejffaway to the window, and
stom a M)Tr4nt looking jout into the
busyy hurryingstreet, ut seeing abso-
lutely nothing-- not even the? great
blocks of buildings, or the blue sky, or
fliliwfCsriBVsnpshine.

BiOWlv hsu wearily iue i"'1 aiifiiiuuu
hours dragged.. on to Myra Anderson.
"The first,excitement of i Wonder and
.alarm Lad given place to "dreadful sink-
ing dtem;Ki fear.'- - jPeopIe came and

'j-ent- . but she sat by the window gaz
ing steadily into the street, and starting
perrijusly at varyuaaen ouswe orsiir

jt fhpJf abeyii a 6m6 one com-

ing to bring home a little, limp, drenched
form, the bright color all washed out of
the dear little face and the soft lips that
had wakened hej only, that morning
with kisses. Only that morning! She
said it6Vef drearily to herself, like one
talkingiri her slep..: Coald it be that

11 these long, dreadful hours were only

negro for political , reasons is much
more quicitiy uuuiisiiuu iaj iub wuniz
than the good treatment of fifty for
any reason --whatever.! This is true,
therefore the irresistible conclusion is
that the negroes were not disturbed to--.

any visib'e extent in the recent exercise
of the right of suffrage, else we 1 should
most assuredly have heard of it through
the usual Republican channels. .

. 1 he last election developed the fact
that the negroes of the South have
grown tired of be ing the slaves of North- -
ern Republicans, and have thrown oft
the shackles which robbed them of their
liberties., Thev felt that in a large de
gree they owed their liberation from
slavery to the RepublicanpartyVbut
they also feel that sixteen vears of
servitude under such severe task-mast- er

have compensated for whatever
debt of gratitude they owed. ..Those
things combined, with the interest that
must naturally attach to being in har-mor- iy

with their white friends among
whom they live, has brought a change
over the spirit of their, dreams, arid
they acted and voted .vith the Democrat-
ic party,' r ?' ",' "

And," again, the fact is that the conn-tr- y

has become heartily sick and tired
of the " Southern outrage " business,
as worked up by romancers, that it has
ceased to find enough believers, to ,pay
for the time and trouble expended
thereon. The Republicans' are natur-
ally unwilling to acknowledge this, but
very few Republicans are, nowwjlling
to swallow the, stories which, but a
short while ago, constituted the main
portion of the party creed, and, so the
campaign managers have 'Wisely dis-
continued the manufacture. What the
next device will be to "fire the North-
ern heart," it is impossible to guess,
but there is a cheerful probab lity that
henceforth the two races will be able to
settle their own ditlerences in their own
way, and live together in peace and
harmony, without the evil influences of
Republican falsehoods. - It has taken sev- -
enteen years to bring about this condi- -
tion of affairs, but its present and pros
pective benefits promise to amply atone
for the delay. Columbus (O a.) Enquirer
The Democratic Generals of the War;

It is now ' coming to be understood
that while the war for the Union, as it
was called, was going on ihere was in
theotlicial equipment of the Union army
a coincident partv conflict. There were
Generals who cultivated a common in.
tcrest with the officials 6f the civil Gov-
ernment, and relied upon the favor of
the Administration to keep them in their
places, and Generals so unwitting as to
im 'srinethat to win victories, eain Im- -
portant advantages, and preserve the
lines and the' tHcienev of th tronna

than that given to it by ita
author. .Besides these there were
other political Generals Generals
vho used their monopoly of the ear of

the Administration to defame, and their
inr uence with it to remo e from the r
commands men whose brilliant achieve-men- ts

were a contrast to their own
feeble and wasteful operations. The
public is coming to understand whose
were the gen ine and whose the coun-
terfeit victories, the latter heralded by
false dispatches and attested by sub-sidiz-ed

newspaper correspondents. . It
is coming to understand by what shame-
ful means Buell and Rosecrans and
'Porter, able and successful command-
ers, were dr ven o it of the service, and
what were the methods employed to

: force that grand old hero, ,Tho as, into
a battle for which he was unprepared in
order to open the w:y fo ; his removal.

( .rand as is the history of the war in
some of its; aspects in the courage,
patriotism, hopefulness, and spirit of
endurance that carried the citizen-soldi- er

through the fatigues and vie ssi-tud- es

of a protracted war and made
him hopeful even when deprived of the
leader in whose bravery and prudence
he confided there is one in which it
cannot be contemplated without feel-
ings of sorrow and mortification. The
soldiers were a brotherhood. With the
oiiicers it wa otherwise. Aspirations
of a political future, the source of the
simulated patriotism of many, beot
rivalries to be waged with the missile of
defamation. The parties of the there-
after were in the process of formation.
The machinery for putt ng men Out of
the. , way, was convenient ip the
favorites of the Government. There was
not enough for all. He who had noth-
ing but his serv ces to depen 1 t pon was
hel less; and things were done which,
when they and their motives are fully
understood,; will not be cred tablo to
their contrivers. American Jiegisttr. '

most luuomit i oiu uttie tamjy jl ever saw a lit-
tle compressed tornado. There is a mystery
about the way sha was spirited otf, .and as to
where she has bean kept all this time, and
more thMn all,' the reason of the abduction. I
think she has been druirjrcd heavily, for there
are dark lines unaer the nasbimr eyes which
it is not natural to Bee iu a child. Hhe seems,
too, to think she has been away but a day or
two. But she has doubtless told you all about
it, as well as the way she escaped aud found
her way back here, and so I will only add that
it gives me more satisfaction than lean tell,
this happy solution of your trouble.

t' Very truly aud sincerely yours,'
. " Chas. Gokdon."

" And this was a year ago O my
poor darling!" Mrs. "Anderson, cried,
sharply. " Who could be cruel enough
to wish to harm her? O Ben, what shall
we do is there no way to find out any-
thing about her?"

" If this Gordon was as careless about
the child as he was about the direction
of his letter, she might have been for-
warded to New Zealand!" exclaimed
Arnold, impatiently. , . , , ;...,,

"But Viola knew where we were
coming, and' she Would tell thaf,-- ' her-
self," Mi's. Anderson said, quickly

"Yes, I suppose so. But I don't see
what you are going to do at this late
day. It's my opinion that somebody
has an interest in the child, and i thins
3011 had better let the whole thing
drop." .

"O Tom! "And never know whether
she is living or dead?" Mrs. Anderson
cried, in a distressed voice. ... r

, to be continued. , , . i

Well-Develop- Saxon Boys. ;

If the Saxon boys do not cut np the
pranks and perform the tricks of their
American cousins, they enjoy them-
selves in a way that is entirely satisfac-
tory to themselves: They have, during
the summer, in all the large towns and
cities, large swimming baths, con-
structed like those in Chicago, where
they Hock in large numbers in the even-
ings and on Sundays. They can have
all the fun of this kind they want, in-
cluding clean towels and neat dressing-room- s,

for about five American cents.
Then gymnasiums and museums are
well patronized It is a rare thing to
find a Saxon youngster who cannot per-
form on the horizontal bar, on the
rings, or on 5 the-- flying trapeze, feats
that would be creditable to a profes-
sional athlete. The boys are generally
well developed, muscular and agile,
and good health seems to take a fancy1
to them. . f

In disposition they are as. amiable as
girls more amiable than some girls.
1'heir manners are pleasing. They are
polite and accommodating. They' do
not swear,; , "chaw." nor smoke. Fist-fighti-ng

is not to their liking, and vul-
garity li unknown among them. They
are sedate, quiet, peaceable and good-natur- ed

at all times,.' while in the pres-
ence of their, elders they observe with
astonishing precision and wonderful
judgment the laws and regulations laid
down for their guidance at home and in
the schools v t, . ;

The which th small bpy is
called upon to do , in America is done
here generally by girls or full-grow- n

men. There are ho telegraph boys. All
dispatches are delivered by men in uni--,

form. There are no cash-boy- s, girls
generally filling, such positions. . Boys
are not called upon to run errands for the
public. Able-bodie- d men in uniform,
large enough to be trusted with valua-- ?
ble packages, stand at every comer and
are ready to come at your beck or calk
The newspapers are carried and sold
by men. There are no news-boy- s. ' No
idle boys are seen on the streets. When
they are hot at school they are learning
a trade, and after business hours they'
generally betake themselves to some
place where they caB-excrcis- e them-
selves, or, they study their lessons so as
to be prepared for the early morning
class. (

There are no street Arabs in any oi
the , German cities no ragged .urchins,
ho Artful Dodgers, and no wipe-nippers- ."

, There are no sooty-face- d, blas-
phemous I boot-black- s. In a word, the
American small boy, of high or low de-

gree, would find his occupation gone,
whatever it might be, if he emigrated
to Germany. He would pine away and
die of a broken heart. Cor. Chicago
JSxws.

The common beetle has eyes 2,50(1
times sharper than those of a man, an&
yet the old hen gulps him down soont
or later. Detroit Free Press.

record, while Cameron, Conkling and under their command was the proper
the other once famous Republican bosses mode to obtain the approval'and secure
have tumbled themselves and their the countenance of their superiors. The
machine into a Common ditch. Let

.
us j title " Political Generals," invented by

rejoice. - j I Sherman and applied to those who had
This rout of the Republicans is final. not enioyed the advantages of a "mili-The-y

talk about rallying their forces for ; tary education," had a wider meaning
anotner engagement, out tney ao not
believe their own words. They feel that
the bolt which has shivered "their or-
ganization is the bolt of death. Their
defeat is like the de eat of the Whigs in
1852. when they carried only four States
and forty-tw- o electoral votes. They
said it was not much of a shower, and
that they would again rally, as they had
so often done before ; but their forces were
never rallied.. Hatred of the Democ-
racy had long held the party together,
but it was dead in its trespasses, and no
hand could save ' it. The Republicans
talk about gathering new life from the
blunders and mistakes of the Democ-
racy; but this ammunition has been
used too often to be any longer availa-
ble. It is not safe t-- i count on extensive
Democratic blundering, and no amount
of it would reconcile the ; Republican
bolters of to-da- y to the longer rule of
their leaders. " These leaders, no doubt,
are quite ready to ehange their base since
the late elections. They are prepared
to make any required professions of po-
litical righteousness; but they have
sinned so long that no death-be- d re-
pentance will now be accepted. We
do not say that the Republicans who
have desarted the old bar ner are con-
verted Democra s: they are Repub-
licans still, and perhaps as ready as
aver to boast that they put down the
Rebellion and freed the slaves, but they
no longer consider this a sufficient rea-
son for lighting under a flag which has
been thoi oughly dishonored and under
Captains whoe touch is pollut on.

For this we honor them, and we
honor the o'd pr.rty itself lor having
virtue enough to commit suicide- - We
wish it had nerforrned this act of de
cency and duty sooner, but it is still very
timely, and we are duly thankful for it.
We take off our hat to the remains of
the departed as they pass to their
final resting-plac- e. Indiana State ken-Un- eL

,


